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Wah « sine cl sé i 
And i uki to ce etl 


THE REFUGEE, 
A TALE OF THE REVOLUTION. 


> 
CHAPTER VI. 
T hold hum bere, # wel ne cucst it seen 
There was a tim au W k wanted wot 
Hes aid to cuit adaiission here 


Tue winter rolled on, and spring again beganto clothe 
> and all but 


the deserted wife seemed to rejoice under the generalin 


the eroves of Edenvale in renewed beauty 


fluence of milder shies. —Clara had now another cause 
for disquietude, for the hearts of thos she loved had 
began to doubt her purity, and she feared to give such 
an explanation as would have been satisfactory, lest 
she might drop a word to the prejudice of her husband, 
Comforting herself with the assurance that it was bet 


remotest hint, that she entertained a doubt of the fi- 


lelity of her husband. 


Happily for her peace, Major Gilbert had been called 
to Boston, where he was still detained by General Hlowe, | 
who profited by his counsels, and to whom his know- 
ledge of the country, made him an useful auxihary. | 
Freed trom his persecutions, Clara pondered on the || 
weight of his testimony against her husband, and) 
though she found it impossible to restore her mind to | 
its former unlimned confidence, she was more than 
half persuaded thatthe whole was a fabrication. 

Meantime, sinall parties of the enemy continued to 
harass the defenceless inhabitants of the settlements 
contiguous to navigable waters; and even the little 
village of Edenvale did not wholly escape. Shut up! 
in Boston, without power to make a successful sortie || 
upon the troops which surrounded them, the British || 
could do little more than to send out small parties in| 
boats, to plunder the inhabitants. \ 

These parties were usually jomed by the tories, and 
their depredations became every day more and more 
bold and daring, they occasionally succeeded in 
capturing the persons, as well as destroying the pro- 
perty of the Americans. 


One evening, just as the setting sun was shedding 
his last rays on the steeple of the old church at Eden-) 
vale, the female domestic whom Clara had retained in 
her family, came rupning in terror to the apartment of 
her mistress, with the alarming information that a! 
party of ved coats, which were seen that day to land | 
at India Point, were coming up the lane which led 
from the high road to her little secluded habitation. | 

“ Never fear, Sally,” said the heroic woman, “ we! 
have little to lose, and LT trust when they see how lit-| 
tle, they will respect our poverty.—Go down, Sally, 
and speak civilly to them.” 


‘ ” ‘ 
“* Dear,” cried Sally, © Pam sure ] would not speak | 


i 


to one of them for all the world, why IT should be 


ifraid that they would send then bayonets through me. 
But Pil run over for grand-pa, shall 12” | 


jmore dignified in his carriage than the 


1so low. 


“No, Salli 


My father might be subpect to some vu j 


. riswered hey libistress, * it 


nities Which PT should gneve to see hin be 
es 
them 


With this rv 


Theet 


solution she descended to the parlour 


Which was already tull of armed men. 
* Gentlemen,” she said, “lam vet to learn wh 
[ am honoured with vour visit.—My busband is from 


home, and | think vou can have lithe business with a 
lone woman lke me.” 
There is something inthe mild expostulations of a 


beautitul female, which even villains respect, and 


more than one soldier lifted his hand to his cap im 


enol salutation, thous hno one re pie d. 
“TPT know not” she continued, “ whom to address as 
your commander, but gentlemen, | contide to your 
and all that ut ~My com 


paby eanhot be necessary to your entertamnn a 


honour miv house contains. 


“Why, lady,” answered one of the band, ® that’s 


just as our Captain thinks.—ffe ordered us to stop | 


here, but to touch nothing without his express order 


— Devilish queer order too, | think, when all we ar 


jout for us, to lay our bands upon whatever we can 


find.” 
- Hold John,” 


don’t you see our Captain is coming, and you had 


your tongue, answered another, 


better be caught be yond the lines without the counte: 


isigh, than disobeying his orders—did'nt he tell us eve- 


ry one to be silent 5” 


Clara glided out of the room during this speech, 
but she caught a side glance of the figure of the Cap 
tain as she ascended the stair case. He was tall, and 
ruffians who 
were usually engaged in such expeditions, and there 
was something tn his tone of voice which stiuck upon 
the ear of Clara, as a sound once familiar and plea 
sant. She paused, and was for a moment iresolute 
Whether to retive or returo to the parlour, 


9 
* It cannot be, 


she at length exclaumed, tis the 

Captain ofa band of robbers, and he would never stooy 
No, I will not make a fool of mvself,”’—and 
she hastily ascended to her chamber, where her little 
Henry was asleep, and throwing herself upon her knees 
beside the couch of sleeping innocence, committed her- 
self and little one to the keeping of Hlim who never 


slumbers, Yet the sound of that voice sull rang in her 


lears, and wore than once as the boisterous noise of 


mirth assailed her from below, she turned her head 


and listened attentively to cateh once more the clear 


silver tones that awakened in her heart the recollec 
tions of departed bliss. 

Leaving her to her meditations, we once more de 
scend to the parlour, where a scene of riot and eoutu- 
ston took place, which seemed hkely to end in awn 
tiny. 

“By heaven,” said the Captain, flourishing bis 
sword, “if voutoucha pins value more than what vou 
wish to eat and drink, vou are Ihave 


vou no respect to the situation of a defenccles wo 


all dead men. 


man?” 
* No doubt, Captain,” rephed a gruff, surly voice, 
“vou know what you are about, but [ want to know 


om the boat, if we are to et no revenge 


- \\ hat wmypev tas thas fe nial i! ye’ Ul Rae return 


Are vor 


Biitish name | ' 


otftice ‘that we should molest he: 
tosh sodelne rs. and will vou 


feed like thas | 


afro house be 


stain the 
sav agam, let 
sacred. He 
eI] 
uoswer for it with bes life. 
Awe I by 
cessaryv tor the support of military ciscipline, the meu 


' 
desiste | 


every thing 


this whe disol 


that sense of subordination which ts ne 


t the command of them leader, and the shout 
they 


destruction of tury hifure, suosided 


of exultation had begun a wanton 


~ 


with which 


ito a low growl oi 


discontent, and each one eved his commander wit!) 


d anger and jealousy 


SUp pre ss 
* Are there 
the © 


cate to its mustress my determination to respect he 


no servants about this house.” continue 


iptain, “no person by whom Lmight commun: 
I 
sex and situation 2?” 

“ Please you, © iptain,” the soldie; 
“there was a lass here that Murphy made up to betor 


s nd one of 


your honour came om, but he scared 


her away, and 
’ ** 

she went screaming to the barn, please youl honour. 
” 

“It does not please my honour, sir, 


* Our 


“munition of the rebels, and procure forage for ou 


returned the 


Captain. the anms and 


business is to secure 
troops, not to frighten women and children.” 

* Maybe it may please you that Murphy has found 
the girl,” rephed the soldier, “ for yvonder they come.’ 
Mirph 


dragging inthe taiuthful Sally, who was pale, and neat 


The Captain turned to the door and saw 


ly fainting with terror, 


“ Come along, come along,” cried the soldier, * ne 


-~? 
ver fear our Captain, he would not bari the like of 
vou for the world—do you hear, Miss?” singimeg, 


vhen he takes h less 


yunuha pre 


© Our Captain y 
May weeh wt iy bee 


* Silence, Murphy the € 


then in a milder tone addressed poor Sally. 


thundered iptain, and 


‘Come hither, maiden, nobody shall hurt you. 
Have you any thug to give these men for retres! 
ment.” 

* Not much,” answered Sally. trembling from head 
to foot, * unless maybe they'll hke a few pres just ont 
of the oven, and a pitcher of old cider.” 

‘Can you furnish po wine?” 

“Wine? dear, no. My used to 
keep it when iy master was at home, but now 


says it would cost too much, though she is so melan- 


mistress always 


, 
shies 


choly like, that Ptell her a would do her abundance 
of good.” 

“Det these men go to the kitchen,” resumed the 
Captain, “and while they are regaling themselves on 
your pies, come you hither, | have a word to say.” 

Sally obeved, and when she returned, she could not 
but note that the Captain seemed as violently agitated 
as herself. 

“Sally,” said he, “have you lived long with the la- 
dv of this house 

* Mavbe about two vears, sir.” 

“Js she a widow, Sally 7” 


“ [hope not; though she mought as well be. fortin 


. 
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! faward has driven bin to this fearful hazard | He vushed out of the louse and put himself at the} Is it really tue,” he « LINE, Hal youd 


Nootell her not of hazard, but tell her my heart is un hie idof the j fy, Who Were procecdi » with all speed He 


Chan | and though bamay seem negleetful’- down the lane whieh bed to the ta hi road, 
“Ob dew mterrupted Sally, “FT shall never re- || Saily stood at the door gazing after them, and as |} 
ember such fine words.” the moon-beams fell upou the bast itera bayonet, | 
i ie ‘ | 
‘PT have but a moment, Sally, but TP will write.” she exclaimed } 


| 
fle wrote afew lines tn bis pocket book, and gave | 


ito Sally. 


* An angel, indeed—she soon will be one, for she)! 


will not stay long in this world after this, Pam sure. 


tof thei coming? Then my daughter you have 


| been too hastily jadged an accomplice, and will re 


vice to learn that the villains are taken.” 
* Not taken, my father ?” 
* Yes, taken, and on their way to a prison strong 


nouch to hold them, there to await their trial as trai 


“This willremind your blessed mistress of me, and | 
this bight golden guimea willinduce you to be taith 
ful to her. 


swered any of my letters 2? Mayor Gilbert would have 


; ‘ | 
But tell me, Sally, why has she never an \ 


the window the retreat of her unwelcome visiters, and || . re j 
| “That w epend upon thew degree of cult, 
as hastening to examine the extent of her losses— }} Phat will depend upon thet ie Bul 


» tors, for, shame on my country, they were all Ameri 


! 
She turned and met Clara, who had watched trom °°": = ‘i 
“And what willbe their fate + 





leaf on Which Huntington bad written. |) 
i} 


| 

tuken care of hers as well as mine.’ 
Mr. Huntington, why | Clara read as follows :— | 

' 


“As well as yours, heigh | 
lly 


my dear good lady has never seen the scrape of a pen “Clara, Phave seen thee, yet how changed must 1} 


, . | ¢ 
from) you since you went away.” be that evea theeyes of my beloved did not recognise |) 


. ( 
her Edward. 


. ' | 
* Tmpossible!—Galbert told me he delivered every Hate me not, Clara, for though I may | 


one himself, and urged my wife to write.” seem cruel and neglectful, fam still fondly thine.— || 
“Mr. Gilbert, sir, is a wicked man, and my poor L cannot embrace thee and my charming Henry; dear 

9 —P ‘ , - . 1 

mistress has had rouble enough with him.’ ae an interview would be to my heart, it would de-!| 


“'Pyouble ! Whatcan he have done 2” 


|istroy the peace of both; for I am on an enemy’s 
“That's not fora poor ignorant girl like me to|| ground, and but a hunted deer. When an ample and | 
know, sir; but I know Mrs. Huntington—(you know, |) Honourable revenge shall have wiped away the stain| 
sir, we are to be publicans now, and ET must not say |] unmerited degiadation, thou wilt again embrace || 
muster and amustress any movre,) well, sir, Mrs. Hunt- | thine own true Epwakp.” | 
Overcome by the rapidity and violence of her emo- | 

the time like a meadow pink after a shower—” om, even the strong mind of Clara gave way, and 
“Never mind what it was like, Sally, but tell me jj she fellinto a violent hysteric spasm. 


what she said.” 


ington told me, her own sweet face bathed in tears all} 


Sally lifted her upon a sofa, and run for aid, but 
* Well, sir, she said, * Sally, if Major Gilbert calls|| prudence never suggested to her the necessity of con- 
again, tell him LT eannot see him; and on no ac count, || cealing the visit of Huntington. 


as vou value my peace, let him ever again enter my} 














The village was al- 
ready in a state of alarm, for the enemy had been 
seen, and the militia, aided by a strong party of volun- 

“This is strange,” answered Huntington, “ but if|| teers, were in pursuit of them. 
he has abused bis trust, let hin tremble for the conse-! 





dwelling.” 





Their boats had already been taken, and so ardent 
quences.” 





was the pursuit that their escape seemed impossible. 


At this moment a soldier entered, and said in ahur-|| When Sally told her story, which she did by piece- 





' . | ’ ~ ee | 
ried manner, meals to all she met, a general burst of indignation! 


* Captain, our scouts have come in, and they tell|| showed how stron 
us the Yankees are abroad, looking for us.” \ 
| 


* Let them seek ; we will get tothe boats and elude | 


8 Was the prepossession against the | 


* He is indeed doubly a villain,” said the venerable 


thew grasps 5 order the men to be in motion Mr. Ser-|| father of Clara, “since he has not only deserted his} 


, 
St ant. 


injured refugee. | 


- | blus at the foremost of this band of traitors, 
Sally reached her the pocket book, and ported to the i. lush to think that the t : Hthis band of traitos 


s one nurtured beneath my own roof.” 

“Edward Huntington is no traitor,” said Clava, 
vith firmness—*“ he has never acknowledged the in- 
lependence of the states; besides, he has taken an 


yath which it would be sin to violate. He adheres to 


| hisown king, and his own country.” 


“ Beware how you attempt to justify him my child— 


|) You are already suspected, and one hour ago, even 
1 your father did not believe you guiltless.” 


“Nor am I, if attachment to my husband be a 


| crime—I know his noble nature, and the great provo- 


cations he received; and though I wish this country 
to be victorious, | would follow my husband to exile, 
to prison, and to death.” 

“ Fond, foolish wife, you will haidly follow him to 
the Mines.” 
“'To the Mines !” 
“Yes, to Simsbury Mines.—You know they ave 
now used as a prison, and the traitor’s doom is to work 
in them for life.” 
Clara answered not, for her resolution was taken. 


THE GARRET. 




















—_— 
The man that bath no music in himself, 

Nor is not mov'd with concord of sweet sounds, 

Is fit for (reasons, stratagems and spoils ; 

The motions of his spirit are dull as night, 

And his affections dark as Erebus: ~ 

Let no such man be trusted. 


POETS. 


Homer was a blind beggar. 





Albius Tibullus is 








|; country’s cause, but has dared to lead a band of rob- 
* Captain, this has been a devilish unprofitable job ;|| bers to the very door of his deluded wife.” 
we have come good forty miles, and no plunder worth 


As Sally barely communicated the fact, that Ed 
the speaking of—are we to go to the 


boats empty || ward was t captam of the band, the particular ei 


) CUmStan his visit were unknown tl the pi 


i 


“ee 
nan ir { - 


isaid to have died of love. 
| himself. 


| Cornelius Gallus killed 
Titus Lucretius Carus died in a state of 
| delirium, oceasioned by a love dose, given him by his 


| wile, to restore his wayward affection. 


Theocritus 
was hilled hy order of Hiero, king of Syracuse, for 
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1. ) « 
bing ill of that monarch. Ovid was banish Logan was suby 


to frequent and severe attacks 


spot c 
from Rome by order of Augustus, to the inhospitable of he 


hmate of the Euxine sea, tor daring to breathe his) Casioned by the unsuccessfulness of his literary pro 
4 . ‘ ste ‘ 


ess melancholy and depecthon, sormeliines oe 


e Ek erors ductions, and tre ly to such a decree, as tu en 
amorous sighs im the cats of Julia, th bein ‘ es nat (ently Co suc : ’ 


daughter, but was afterwards receive d ito favour, danger bas lite 


Plautus always lived tn poverty Terence wasa slave Dermody, after exhausting in dissipation the hber 
tu a Roman senator ality of his many generous friends and patrons, died 

Milton was afflicted with that dreadtal mistortan destitute and wretched in a miserable hovel, White, 
biimndness, by severe stiicly Cowley dred an solituct wi Was Ser prance S fey recpanare the charity of vic 
Whither he was driveu bs griet and disapporatinent, thats, FO telp tits ¢ POATLON, PUL GH Ort Co Tits OE NESTE HES 
nr consequence Of bei unsuccesstul in some of bis Dy tatense application to tity studies 





literary pt wductions. Penbhai Wasso Unfortunate in 


this mariage, that ut disordered lis reason for a con 


THE DRAMA. 


of his lile in extreme poverty. Otway erther starved x er be it enbigtee 
i die . , 


iderable length of tame. Butler spent a great part 





io death, oF hilled himsell, by bemg rather too ba 
venous with a loaf of bread, which he had begged Tue Park Theatie having been closed, during the 


Savage’s mother publicly acknowledged that her present Week, in order lo make arrangements for sous 


son was the trun of thlegal love; in order to prevent 


Hew pleces, We shall ipPpropriate this department tu a 


her husband trom assigning any of his estate to the few desultory observations. 


poet, turned him homeless, fiiendless, mito the wide) Mr. Pearman, the celebrated vocalist, has formed a 


world, forbade bim to call her his mother, dewmed hit new cugagement, and will make his first appearanes 


even a sight of herself, and continued ever after tO |) on Monday evening. in the opera of Clan 


perse ute the unotfendimg bard wath the restless, tel {new drama, called the lvenge r’s Vow, sire 


an@ deadly vengeance of a fiend of hell, violating 4 hearsal, and wall speedily be produced. It ws from 


law, which even the tigress of the desert holds sacted. the pon of the gentleman who dramatized the Spy 


Afier stragghng a long time with adversity, and) NEW THEATRE, 


encountering the horrors of a prison, he at last rose A new bri hk, five-proof building, of a capacity for 


to considerable eminence, by his poetical genius, and 


the lowest depths of wretch edacss, and finished iis 


pened about the firstof May, under the management 
unfortunate life ma prison. 
Duke was found dead ia les bed, the morning alter) pow on the Boston boards. 


: , ' ; . ‘y , 
his return from an entertatment. Gay, not mecting| his new theatre contains two rows of boxes, form 


ing a semiencle in frout of the stage, so admirably 
constructed, that no person’s view can ever be ob 


with much success in some of his literary productions, 





| 
resigned himself to gloom and ce spain, but afterwards 


beimg more fortunate ta the publication of his poe wi structed. The second tier is surrounded by an open 


he squandered away the profits arising theretrom,| lobby, which, in summer, will be ventilated by a large 
and again abandoned himself to dejection and des number of open windows, through which the evening 


g 
pondency, to so great a degree, as to endanget his | breeze will be continually playing, and in’ winter, it 


life; though he afterwards recovered his health and} will be closed, and warmed in the usual manner by 
cheerfulness. j| stoves. 


Granville was contined two years in the tower of|| Phe pit is on an inclined floor of nearly forty-five 
London. Hammond was harvassed with the desires, degrees, which will give every person a sufficient ek 


and stung with the pangs of unreturned love, and died } vation over those in front, to secure an Uniaterupted 


view. ‘The stage is wide, and the procenium high, 

surmounted by a semi-dome, that forms a canopy for 

I the auditory. The whole will be finished im the 
Thompson, when he came to London, was so des-|| most tasteful manner, and the tickets of adimission 

titute, that he offered his Winter for a trifle of clothing ;!! are to be but half the usual price. 

nor did he then very easily find a purchaser. 


Without obtaining the object of his unconquerable| 
% } 
love ; his mistress soon following, unmarried. Pope) 





lingered out a life of disease and discontent. 


| Mr. Barrere, the enterprising proprietor, has spared 
Had not Watts have been received, and gratuitous- || neither pains aor expense to render the establishment 


. 2.8 . 1] a . 
ly entertamed, in the house of his inestimable friend,|) worthy of public patronage; and we ave imformed 
| 


s ‘yr? 
Siu Thomas Abney, he would doubtless have under- j that his Company Comprises much native and foreign 
went a greater number, and more severe troubles, |! 


talent. 
than he actually did suffer. 
| 


In saying thus much of this new establishment, we 
Goldsmith, after wandering over the principal part|| merely discharge our duty as editors, without a singh 
of Europe, in abject poverty, returned home, and lin- | 
gered out a wretched existenoe in penury and want, || large enough to support (wo theatres; and as oOpposi 
dying two thousand pounds in debt. Young’s Night tion always excites emulation, the public (our sove 
Thoughts were the offspring of melancholy and dis H ee igns, lords, and masters,) must be the 


| } Lalhers. The 
a¢ppormntiment. \ Park The atre is secure of patronage a hile it remams 


Wak a. li 

Gray had his misfortunes, as well as his brethren ;'| under the skilful management of the industrious, en 
| 

hie prostrated the dignity of mandhood, by becoming | terprising, and tasteful Simpson. 


one ol the nuner of that despicable, as wellasri-|) An opening address is called for by thi proprietor 


diculous class of beings, distinguished from the 1 st of the New Theatre, and none but a female produc 
of the human race, by the appellation of fops. : 

Corneille was poor and destitute. 
by the bounty of an individual. 


| tion will be accepted. The prize-medal, offered on 


> i ‘ ; 
Prior subsisted || this oceasion, is an elegant Grecian eross, made of 


jpure gold, wu a diamond in the centre, valued at 
Chatterton, stung with the sneers and ingratitude} one bhundved dollars. To be sent in b 
ot an ungrateful aud unfeeling world, famished with veh of April. 
want, and fearful of starvation, | 


j the twenty 


without begging, || 


: lu order to prevent any of the other sex from be 

which his proud, fiery, and indignant spwit forbade | coming competitors, and thus attempt to defraud the 
’ . - _ . . {! 

him to do, and forced to support his sisters by his own |} ladies of their rights, an oath or affirmation will be 


exertion, he chose the quict of the grave to such aj) required of the successful candidate, that she i 


life, and accordingly potsoned hinselt, and really the author of the piece 


fitteen hundred auditors, has been erected in Chatham |} 
was caressed by the great, hut finally plunged tito) Garden, for theatrical ve presentations, and wall be! 


jot Mr. Kilner, formerly of the Path theatre, and | 


idea of favour or prejudice. We believe this city is 


truly, 


THE CASKET. 





SHENSTONE 
Was one dav walking through his romantic retreat 
in comps with his Dela, (her real name was Wal 
mot.) when a man ished out ot a tl Ket, ana 
. tan A pistcael Go this Cee sf ! a eat tas i 


: ' 
Sheustone was surprosed, and Delia taut 


*Nonev” sand tl robber is worth s 
line te you cannot be | er than l am 

“TL ohappy man exclanmed Shenstone, thi 
way his purse to him, “take at, and fly as quack a 


7 a] 
Teh heed 


Th man di Iso; thiew lias pistol piatad thye “ 
cincl tustanttly CLESAAp pe ared 
} Sheustone ordered his fooet-boy to follow the ro 


ber, and observe where he went In two hours th 


boy return d, and informed his master that be follow 


ed him to Halesowen, where he lived; that be went 
to the door of has house, and peepiiiy through the 
key hole, saw the man throw the purse on the ground 
und sav to his wile, “take that dear bought price of 
nv honesty; then taking two of his children, om 
OM eg lh knee, he sand to them, “Phave roamed my 
}own soul to keep you from starving ;’ and immed: 
‘ately burst into a flood ol teurs 
| Shenstone, on be ing this, lost no time i inquiry 
ing the man’s character; and found that he was a ha 
bourer, oppressed by want, and a numerous family 
tbut had the reputation of being honest and tidus 
| trious. Shenstone went to his house ; the poor man 
fell at his feet, and implored merey. Phe poet took 
him home with him, and provided hin with employ 
| ment, 


Kind heaven always he Ips the man 
Who helps himself——when help bimself he can 


WEALTH. 
That wealth ts not happiness, has been ascertained 


toa certamty, A great writer bas remarked that ut 
is an absolute misery ; for when the rich man revels 
Jin his golden abundance with his horses and chariots 
and princely viands, althongh the deluded world may 
think he is the master of these, be is a very slave to 
them. They are his tyrants; they deal out to hin 
his daily allowance of musery, and fool that he is, be 
consents to be bound by them, because they use a 
golden rope, 


“ Dd rather be a doy 


Than such « man 


7 i boy th i i, 





a 


ARTS AND SCIENCES. 





Hail, heaven-born Scseace, which can teach the mind, 
uw alolt, aud leave the world belund 


Solution to Question NXNUL By Mr. Ward. 

Let ABC be the right angled triangle, right angled 
ww; erect BD perpendicular to AB to meet AC 
produced in D, and make AGa AC 4+ AD, on GC de- 
scribe the semicircle GIC, and in BO produced make 
CH=AC ; through TL draw Hl paaralle l to AU, aiid 
from | where it cuts the ave demit the perpend. LE, 
iis the required potuat; demit the perpend, EF, Fk 
jou EB. 

DrewuonsvrRation.—(P. 35. 8 Eucd.) GE. EC, i. e. 
AD4AC+ABE)JECSIE =AC’= (p. 4. 2 Eued.) 
AR + EC’ +-2ABR.EC= (p. t. 2 Eued.) ADECS 
AC .EC+AE.EC; again, (p. 3. 2 Euecd.) AC.EC— 
LE. ECO LEC ,.. ADEC 4 2A EB. EC 4 ECAR + 
EC + 2AE.EC ; hence, by taking equals, AD.EC = 
; AEB’, henec AD: ARs AB: EC and AD: AEs BC: 
FK ..(p. 11. 9 Eued.) AB: EC s: BC : FK, therefore 
AE. FR=EC.BC. Consequently the triangles AEF 

land BEC are equal Q. Eb. 
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1 the f tia 
i ’ 
’ ‘ 
i 
’ ’ * 
’ ' ' 
Pass rh 
‘ 1 SiN 
\ 
' . | b ‘ t ! t i 
’ if i 
\ ‘ j 4 ! i t 
, ; 
thie toy Lawre 
\ | ; \ t j . iti ; ’ ’ ‘ ‘ 
an 
(9 ! . I ! I the ! i i! i fl ‘ i 
; ' est ' mmuty, Came toi i tthe v plea lew 
| i ' soon LIS CODMDMODOR, a 1 thie tte . red Uy 
P \ {? 
| id tthe neiohbouridg mowuntlaiis, i quest I tt! Gdn 
‘ { ' Cwe ; race morning they wandered away tocether: tl \ 
' ls { j ‘ rt ol reat crit Aue mi evenin came, but they did not return Thi 
| P P , P i] « th ! wi t ishes, Wiiere Tere MM ihe ever, ove msionued no alarm, as they were otter i 
ef { ‘ he “me ' f p | many beauties heent till the night was tar advanced, But some ti 
' hald ' e to their 4 Ti vellers, in crossing the mountains, found by the w 
’ ‘ ‘ mS » ‘ ’ ‘ Y lieicle . 1 rTTT aly , rey , j 
{ ky H | r wl toon i bit: Ril Cos] | OR e ie, a mani the last agonies of death. Ph dee} 
{ t t ‘ f nee, a wound in tis head, w ipparently from a iusket 
j wast re ect ) ! ¢ i ball: and wttitle they were examine him, s nme of 
’ res} ; \ ' ‘ 
ean rolls her w es j iu 7 » the inhabitants of the valley came up, and holdine 
use, Pan en ' ; ; light to examine his features, they started with horvor 
i “y ‘ ry thie ¢ . i ‘ 
' eovtotyvenen ve ‘ it i te "twas the countehanhes ol the stranger, Suspreion 
. HENRY LAWRENCE. 
. : tellectiual viele tote, reepate eust bel shaddow upon Ileus * he was examimed 
nly 4 1, ntie seeners trewed throueh dif : 
= i, stellt anh tumitiialiy ton malted Pike wild romant: Nery, ! i thre 1 T coarch Was made upon his person. An eagle, known 
" } ! . , | | } t 1 : 
99 aT fereml ot " hissy bia, particularly th vt, 
Wi read Ainerican book white stach waiters is? ' CHGNS a , _— ; <f ' vi y the landlord and his family to have been the 
of autowhiy . t < fed boy the Peolan ne Lathes, ’ 
1) 1) snd OC ope ctress roth oon fiction’s rp, wo Pit wihten ts mterse . ' \ ny | aLAIIDS strangers, froma particula bark, Was found in his 
| | : ’ 1} " 
» , 9 has ten attracted the attention of the traveller, ane , , 
while Percival and Bryant stuke the poets lyre is Ol 2 ‘ pees het. Ii) Varn was it that th Uap py youth ck 
. ld we j ie) Vthe trouble which a } ver of natural clared | Innocence: 1] tt! vole i i | en iven 
it ist yest Wield oot the latter of these poets, ; , j ! D v 
} i iities might take, ith sj Obie those subline ONEs hahha se eral davs previous and il ite hi | that day 
that we at pre ft pmtend to otfes few brief reniarks, * ae 3 : ’ = ’ ‘ : 
tudes, Aimidst that rou I vd MoUNEAMOUS COUNTY, abe f noon part i from the stiai Pneal Bi Vi ird’s 
becuse we U K thei bine are not Hicreutly . ’ - 
' there are, at linexpect | intervals, to be seen, Valleys Rocl Thre circulnstances were os | that if Wae 
hu Vito our citizens, Who are suv accustomed to look , ve . ti: 

" 1! thrown there, as it were, for the abode of man, that iideed necessary to commit hit to past, to await his 
for literary ecrimence abroad, that they venertaly ovel ; } ‘ | 
' ’ ’ his aidustry might hel to enliven the scene, and con trial, and hoping that something would transpire t 
Pook tf al tore } : ; i 

" trast his feeble efforts with the rude unskilfallness of |! ex ose more tully, the perpetrator of this horiid tran 
Phese poems are contained in a small volume, of i . 
} nature, haction, Ile was therelore taken to the neichbouw 
About torts pages, pr blished three Years simee, an . : i} 
' fn one of these glens, not the least remarkable tor jing county-town, and thrown into prison. It was 
fioin peritsnig Chenin, we have formed so high an es - 
’ romantic grandeur, is a little hamlet, the residence of |i several weeks, eve he could have his trial, and all wh 
Tinnnute of the prevertae il powers ot thie ititthon, that we on 
: ; hel mmocence and native sumphieity. Through nearly the || knew him, as they passed the place of his contine 
ado not hesitate to phaice tim a the me rank Wath the ‘ lj 
, Enolish bards: but should centre of this valley, run the waters of Winedot creck, || ment, cast a pitying glance to the palid face, and hol- 
reatest of th present Jaciish baias ub should al | d 
which takes its rise in the mountains, and, pursuing | low eye, that remained pining and lanquid, and sickly, 
be thou thal Our praises are foo profuse, we ean i} . é ; 
hem |" northerly divection, comes tumbling, foaming, and | at the iron grate. Sometimes a healthy yeoman from 
only refer our readers to the work, and exhort them as \| . : ‘ 
tial d jthunderme fromthe vocky cliffs above. This stream, |] Ruthford valley, came gleeful and noisy up the street ; 
ti Wwe alu tial decision. i x : 1} : : a 
P 4 tl ;, ; {Which within afew rods falls about ninety feet, has||hut when he catehed a view of the prison, the noise 
s bie Gis, the argest poem in Ws collection, Was) } ’ 
— infime scooped a channel of almost equal depth, and |) and the jocund look were banished together, and his 
lelivercd before a literary association, at ¢ mbeid ©, i : ; 
lithe frowning crag, that overhangs the cataract, has alleacer eve was intent upon getting a glance of recog- 
Viussachusetts, and is a brief shes h of the history of} | ad / eS : ~ 
: precipitous descent to the valley, of one hundred and |i yition from the youth, who, suspected as he was, was 
the progress of society. From this we shall make , 


’ vests. Gr tl iGcati ' , jeighty feet. Prom this height, known by the name 
>) ew extracts, bor te Pb atitbeation © our renders, 


still the same kind, affectionate Henry Lawrence. 

; . 

Hof Bernard’. Rock, the viewofthe circuinjacent coun 
| 


To his unhappy parents, there was little for com- 
try is admirable beyond description. That rock was 


Atier spt hing of ancient times, and the associations 


which attend them, he asks, 


fort or consolation ; and the well-meant anxious in- 


| 
| 


- i Riis elie shaadi mica sere the favourite re wes of a youth of generous and | juiries of the neighbours, tended rather to increase 
Faker'd v ce at te Does the bri! nantly soul, who was the pride and the delight of the |\than mitigate their grief. News at length reached 
ctduls this catch a vines tected tek ‘hamlet. The modest white mansion, scarcely visible || the i, that Henry had broke from his prison and tied 
. : a on A. ‘hk through the trees, was once his home, and none in |For the mstant they rejoiced, but then they remem- 
Wah fair, than when her regu tx Ruthtord valley were as gay and light as Henry , bered his flight must be for ever, that it carried with it 
Ti. Silos Mt ainae amelie taensual fle taber ans | Lawrence, || the marks of guilt, and that if he lived, he must live 
In the course of bis poem, he takes « sion to | Sumuel Lawrence, his father, had been rich, but yn exile. Several years passed, and with them almost 
eak of ancient Greece; and after lamenting her in-} 42 Unfortunate speculation had reduced bis circum all remenberance of the wretched Henry, when a 
ternal divisions, and reprobating her ungratetul treat stances; several accidents succeeded, and he was at |) cin umstance occurred, that brought to recollection 
ent towards the best and wisest of her sons. he adds. i nuth compelled to retive to his possessions in the ith suffering youth, and his aimost foi gotten crime. 
Vet there w 4 within thee, whic vd neighbourhood of Ruthtord valley. When it was un || ‘The village landlord died, and upon his death-bed 
- , thee pan Aw Rye mcs . | derstood that the Lawrence flats, as yet unoccupied, | confessed that he conmitted the crime for which 
. poeveiioring oS pone eae were tobe improved, and become the residence of My. | young, Lawrence had been so great a sufferer, and 
i aloes aol Ole passions, was thine own, Lawrence himself; and when they learned that he!/that he might get rid of farther guilt, he assisted him 
7 nb pemcny sheen est y -/ ag os aga was reduced trom wealth to indigence, the hardy |ito escape. The wound which time had cicatrized, 
And mi x he ligts st > » fsod’s own throne rustics ComMMmiusserated the mistortune that drove him | was by this confession opened afiesh, and the absent, 
Then, ck nding to modern times, he alludes to} from the world, and would willingly have interposed injured young man, was ealled to mind with every 
bri eotmahon, Concephon, and re livion, and the! their own breasts to have averted the Shalis of afili circumstance that former atte tion and remembrance 
discovery of America, and after describing the pre tion. Mr. Lawrence came among them, not with lof his worth could he lp to heighten. 
ent political state of Buy me. he es cludes his poem the reserve id haughty feelings of pride and arro-|| The aliaus of the valley relapsed into their forme! 
vith the followin , ' 


Wap ce tj ganpee. ih that Jow inimded servis t f stoops | situation Thevilla Si ital hye nothing of Llen 
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absent, 
ib every 


nbrance 


r forme? 


flens 





lie dansion that was once so dear, that even in al 


ence be had so often called to mind, and cherished || this is 


is the hallowed home of his existence 


As the shades of evening tell, he approached that! 


home ; he entered w with a beating heart, was re 


po ubiae d,and poy fully hie ara his iioecence prone lain dd 


Festivitv and mirth gladdened his return: bat con- 


sions which he had formed in a toreigu land, eall 


ed him away, though he declared he should ever 


KRuthtord valley, and 
Monvon. 


hetish the rememberance ot 


ts hhospat thie mnhabitants. 








VARIETY. h 
f | i . 6 hn all on 4 ares and st ! 
PHILOLOGICAL CRITIQUE. 


’ ; 
PHeE conversion of preve ntive ito proventative, ts 


im error too common, Some tall into it from igno 


ince, and others from inadvertence, 


The purity of | 
fenglish phi iseology ought to be sedulousiy preser-| 


| 


ed: and the beauty and advantage of proper terms 


} 
. 
| 


ucht never to be exchanged for expressions which |) 


re awkward, inharmonious, and without the sanction || 
ol Competent authority. 

There seems to be a disposition in people, to spell) 
words with more letters than belong to them; or to 


, , | 
iisert a syllable or syllables, where addition, so far) 


i 
| 
yy nf y | 
Phe word preventive is naturally made from pre- | 
vent; iseasy of pronunciation; and avoids the double 
~“troke of the tongue against the roof of the mouth,! 


as well asthe jarring o1 chattering, occasioned to the | 
©) 


from being advisable or requisite, proves injurious, 


2ahs ol speech, in saying preventative. 


ry" , . 
Phe genius of the English language is smooti: and || 
mellifluent, an 


1 forbids unne cessary alterations which || 
Would 


i rodut { harshness of sound, 1} 
4 | 


ot t ‘| té Ssion. 


and incleganee 


Let those, thea, who from careless- 
nh ul 


‘ ' 
“hy other cause, have been in the habit of || 
ws , i} 

lie preventative, make it henceforth an invariable |} 

VW : | 
rule, whether in Whiting or in utterance. to preter the} 


proper and unerceptionabl 


Phess not intended to be invidious. but 


offensivel) , 
inoHensively to serve the purpose of correction. 


' 
| 
| 


Envy is hiked only Oil Wert: and like a S0TC OVE 


that is bricht. 


term preventive. 
remarks are H 


{ 


, 


> Olfended with every thing 


iY ho will avenge every affront, nm; os te early 


bib { 


we can conclude by the words of 


diod created th 


should not be above 


shit shi ad not bye 


hove hie 


alone, 


iclay hath become black ; 


j Mi. L . at : whi 
. eotl a> bpirons | lately j 
‘ ci yea wid bhen ’ ho 1 1 iveryv i : 
ol | cut 
j ; » | , \ } 8 veil cor thee - " tt , WwW } i ed 
ta uttnal day Adam, ' et) . the pee ' 
i . ind looked Wd wy 
, ‘ » \ es it this teet 1 - | . i A i x f th Lord r ised a 
" ’ " t ipa vaved I streak psteep to fa os ibe x | ! This was po natural 
. ! ta carnal rhnves iit ul a superna ls pas thatof Abraham, Sisera, 
j A tew black « sor Their) and the sol rs Of king Saul; for the same word 1 
et i! t ‘ na hing stew med here s there. bhe {we can s th secret 
ul calm. except a “w muttert wmecil of God Ile would give Adam a help, bu 
' ithe eat The s il i ' would tlet him know wi e she should come tros 
‘ Psivhed *Davs of bay O58, OF Sa « daod often » with his children, tl " 
, unl of pe he nied. * how them hi lessing as ms that wu ‘) 
Hea bright veurs Of mv Childhood, Where are), eu I thanktal 
ie: Who could have told me, in tite’s early iw piu! rte s “ IS po dshe \ rt 
} , when thoughtlessly | silos 1 tipou this Very lanedi lv transermbed it, in oa i ic 
‘ it, that after sufflertmog for filtecu years as an out insertion inthe Lapis Mini And, I { 
iw, P should at thirty-five, return to the home of mv) sons of Adam, and the wughters of Eis miay Geris 
ovhood, a malefactor, an outcast, for a crime which) much prot also trom oa consideration of th pica N 
fnever committed 2 Rememberanee ported out, not r’s remarks which succeed the above pussuee, lt is 
Withstanding that deep stamed cheek and w usted form, | this: 
e features of the once gay, light, and happy Hen-y >». The taking of the rib elnd he took o 
Lawrence. Itseemed indeed, some compensation, ths. and closed 1 p the fle h anes Y theres This wa 
' ia upon his favourite summit, and agaim behold) pota naked rib, but at had certainly some flesh on, a 


A clam, when he said, 
now bone of mey bone, and flesh of my flesh. 


woman of the inan’s rib, not without 


particular consideration; not of his head, that she 


; 


that 
hits rib, 


hould 


neither of his foot, 


but of 


ie 


used as a servant 


Which is not tar fiota tis breast, because manu 


, and reckon her as himself. 


’ 
Phiis illu tration would hi ihe avery | appen | 


OLY 


ive to the marriage ceremony ; or, if not used im that 


way, | would commend i to the 


allention of those 
worn to be 


MIADA. 


who do not think it good for man at 


PUNERAL SERVICE, 


The modern Greeks have about twenty baoks ol 


religion, of which twelve are adapted to the seveval 


months. The following service for the dead 


awful! 


, is truly 


* Come, brethren, and let us vive the last cmbrace 
to the deceased, thanking God! He hath left his 
kindred ; he is borne to the grave; no louger heeding 
the things of vanity, and of the burdensome flesh. 
Now we are 
Lord to take to 


kindred and triends ¢ 


Whom let 


Where now ar 
separate d. us pray thie 
his rest! 

“What a separation, O brethren ! 


wailing on the present change. 


What wo, What 
Come, then, let us 
embrace him, who a little while ago was withus, Hh 
is consigned to the grave ; he is covered with a stone ; 
with the 


Now we are separated: whom let us pray 


his abode is with darkness; he ts buried 


dead! 
the Lord to take to his rest! 

* Now all the evil and vain festivity of lif 
the hath Jett 


thie Ve ssel is broke hh, spec hy 


is di 


solve d ; for 


spirit its tabernack : the 


less, void ot feeling. ae id, niotionl S$: wh) id 


col 
signi he | let us he Lord 
isigning to the grave, tus pray the Lord to cive tit 
rest for ever. 
‘re 
“'Pruly like a flower, and as a \ spor, and asimorn 


Come, then, let us look down 
Whe ist ( 


ne de W. is OUl lif 
narrowly into the 


brave, mncliness ot 
Where are the eye 
beauty of the th sh? All iit 


vanished, 


the body, and wher 
and the 


is youth 2 
withered like 
let us tall be- 


TASS 4 all aft Come, thre i}, 


tore Christ in tears, 


! 
f Looking upon the dead, laid out, let us all take 


account of our last change: ft { pian is carried 


wer i 
‘ ‘ i " wall ! >a 
‘ ‘ he fea 
1 i ‘ ivi q | i 
Wi t } " | est 
( i i it . ! i ‘ iA ti l 
' ‘ t the earti \ “a i " 
lik ss i miciiness cast muy . ‘¢t 
the wrave t i r worms im imhiess cove j 
with earth 
*@€ ome hither, brethren, to Uh ave il) om iw ash 
es and stot which we were tormed ' Whither now 
» we mid what have we bes Wiliat as the poo 
or the rieh or whats the mus or the tree Aik 
Wed | hes Thy beauty of the countenance is 
vasted, a death hath utterly withered the flower ot 
i whom let us pray the Lord to take to ly 


ADVANTAGES ur SILA WAT reaat 


"Thr power of electricity over the body, ts \ 11 
know hh in fact, We can never enpoyv te althh i 
foit, wathou A proper portion of ato an the svsten 


When this portion os deficrent, we feel languid and 


heavy, and very foolishly pronounce a libel on Ui 
blood which is qual tit eit whl we peeve 
pect t damp atm rt i fot stony ms ot our ele 
trical Yet so it is. fi dry weather, whether it be 
warm, cold, or frosty, we feel leht and spirited, | 

‘ Is alr ait isa slow cComedun ter of electricity il 
le ives tts to Cuypoy its luxuries, In yeceist GY bat 


weather, we feel oppressed and drowsy, beeau " 
vhs our electricity, Which ts t 


bawly 


only { > lise overran mn 


moture greedily abs 


buovant cordial of th To remedy this eon 


Vvontience, We have phat) Gad 


ducter of eleetricity, to prevent its escape trom the 
bo s execllent 


forks ! 


thinest 


and this we have in silk, which ts so 


1 non-conducter, that the thunder-bolt or the 


hehtuing atself, could not pass through the 


silk handkerchief, provided, always, that tt be qu 
i) diy. Those, therefore, who are apt ( » become low 
spirited, and listless, in damp weather, will find silk 


waistcoats, drawers, and stockings, the most powers i} 


ot all cordials Flannel is also good, but noth “O 
| mwertul as silk. Wash leather is lhewtse a non 
conductor of electuicity, and may he used by tho 


far the best; and those 


who dislike to wear flannel next to the skin, will find 


who prefer it, But silk is by 


equal benefit Ly substituting cotton shits, drawer 
and stockings, with silk ones over them; or wher 
more heat is required, Hannel ones between the cot 


ton and the silk, for the silk should always be outer 
iost. 


We like to ive 


g reasons for our advice, and ous 


readers may depend on the philosophy of these re 


commendations ; we can answer tor then DEINE prac 


tically correct. Silk, indeed, should be used tu every 


possible way by the weak; in the linings of sleeve 


in the stiffeners of neck-cloths, and even iu the entue 


i backs of surtouts, ¢ loaks, mantles, and im the cover 
lets atl 
it will in the end be fgund to be the most ecouomical 


beds, &c. and where health is in the question, 


stall that can be used, as it willsave many an apothe 
uy’sbill, When can be a principal means of pr 
inflamina - 


itself, 


yveuting Coustiiiplion, rheumatism, gout, 


tions, melancholy, madness, and even suiciud 


hon} i att 


ht to be Spare d. 


When Es 
hi ah) hid secret, to level arrow ol 


thai the 


lian Openly professing trv nid hip, and 


vengetul tisio 
vation, F avoid him mor adder, tor his 


venous WIE envenomed, 


Useful knowledge can have no eneimics except the 
ionorant. ft cherishes youth, dehehts the aged, isan 


ornament » prosperity. and vields com 


iv ! rea es 
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ORATOR HENLED * Rather dull Lbeleve.” “ Mighty bad roads, tru if.” awtul pause, at length said, in low ind trembling a 

f never 1 “a person who khoew little a ss “Bot.” saves the traveller, “ how far do you call it to cents, * Sir, vou desired to see me y signify your com 
locto i Orator Henry, but once, anc u wis Prerce’s 2”) © Bound toS—, I reckon.” © Exactly,” mands, and be assured I will execute them wath re 
the Girecian Coffee house, where a gentleman be suswered the traveller, and rode on—when the plan- | ligrous fidelity.” 

asinted with. comin ia, and seating bimeolt ter having completed his inquiries, proceeded to te Addison took him by the hand, and with his ex 
the same box, the following il 1 passed betwee ly. “ Wellnow, Edon't pustly know exactly, how far,) piring bre ith, rephed, * Observe with what tranqillity 
chem but Dreckon vou'll find wt something of a prece betore 1 Christian can dit 

Hescey.—Pray, what is become of our old frien ma get the ; Such is the consolation which springs from a du: 
[dick SSutl I have not seen him for several yeas - sense of the } rinciples, ind a proper practice of the 

Gresitiewan.—I really don’t know. The last tine ANECDOTE OF GARRICK precepts, of our Holy religion: such is the high 
1 heard of him he was at Ceylon, ot some of our set Mr. Twiss, a romancing traveller, was talking of a) ward a lite of simplicity and innocence bestows. 
tlements on the West- Indes horch he had seen in Spain a mule anda half long. 

He xuey, (with some surprise At Ceylon,or some © Bless we!” said Garrick, “how broad was it?) SAGACITY. 
of our settlements inthe West-Indies ! My good sir.) About ten yards,” said Twiss. “This is, you'll ob- || Among the first settlers of Brunswick, Maine, 


' 
in one sentence there are tivo mistakes. Ceylon ts) serve gentlemen,” said Garrick to the company, “ not |} man of undaunted courage, and an inveterate enemy 
not one of ow settlements . it belongs t the Dutch. a round le. but differs from his othe stories, which | to the Indians, who pave him the name of Sungur- 


‘ . | . ‘ " TL " 
and ites situated not inthe West, but the East: Indies.) are generally as broad as they are long.” jnumby, that is, a very strong man, early in the 
Ge vt Leman, (with some heat.) —That I deny. i) spring ventured alone into the torest, for the purpose 
’ , ' ' . 
Henry More shame for you. IT will engage to} PUR MISTAKE. lof splitting rails from the spruce, not apprehensive 


bring a boy, of enght years of age, who wall contute | A turkey and chicken were placed onthe table on! of the return of the Indians so early in the season. 
on |) board of one of our United States’ ships; a number | While engaged im his work, and having opened a log 
GenTLeMan,(in a cooler lone of voice.)-—Well, be it) of gentlemen seated themselves to partake of them. || with small wedges, about half its length, he was sur- 


where it will, Pthank God I know very little about) Mr. Willy was carver; and when about to help hiscom- | prised by six Indians, who crept up and secured his 
i a 


these sort of things | panions to some of the above named delicacies, made | musket, standing by his side. 

Hexcey.—What, vouthank God for your ignorane e,|| the following sad mistake in addressing Mr. Clarke : || ” Sungurnumby,” said the chief, “now me got 

lo vou? | Will you be helped to turkey or clarke, Mr. Chick-)) you; long me want you; want you go long me; you 
Grexrieman, (in a violent rage.)—I do, sir; what|en 2” This reminds us of a similar mistake which oc- |long time speak Indian; long time worry him; mé 

aie S | eurre d on board a steam-boat on the North river. A! have got you now ; look up stream to Canada.” 


Hexcey.—Sir, you have much to be thankful for. |gentleman who was carving a goose, wished to help his |‘ Well,” said Malcolm, with true sang froid, “ you 
— —__—_- ---—— friend, Mr. Bird, to a slice of the best, and thus ad- || have me, but just help me open this log, before J go.” 


MARRIAGE CEREMONY. idressed him:—* Mr. Goose, shall I help you to some || They all, six in number, agreed. Malcolm prepa 


you bromish,” savs old Squire Cabel to the bride | bird 2” The misfortune was, that Mr. Bird was atai-! red a large wooden wedge, carefully drove it in, took 


room, Whoever that happy man may be, * you bio- lilor, and thought himself insulted. lout the sinall wedges, and told the Indians to put in 
mish to have this vomans for your vife 2” “ Yes. “Unt ‘ 


their fingers, to the partially cleft wood, and help 
|pull it open; they did so; he then suddenly knocked 
Frequently arrests our attention, when we look jj out the blunt wedge, and the elastic wood immediate- 


flesh, und one beef; und now FT pooblish the bawns of) over files of English newspapers, "The biography of || ly closed fast on their fingers, and thus secured them. 
dis matrimony, before Got, mine vife, Dolly, Harry, this lady would exhibit as wonderful a phenomenon, | 


you, madam, bromish for to hab tis man for your hus- LADY HESTER STANHOPE 
hand?” “Yes.” “Vell LT pronounce vou to be one 





und de rest of de childers ; und ash the sknupture says,} as any character of the present age, Bonaparte him- THE LAST MAN, 
*Viit Got poote togedder, let no man put asoonder, || self not excepted, She is related to the late Lord || Al! worldly shapes shall meltin gloom, the sun himself must die, 


y ” \ brid k lage , . . . | Betore this mortal shall assume its tmumortality ! 
Und now,” giving the bridegroom a poke in the | Chatham, and niece of William Pitt, late Prime |) 1 saw a visioa iv my steep, that gave my spirit strength to sweep 





“ ere . ar?” | . ae fy ; Adown the gulf of time! 
ribs, vhere ish mine tollay {} Ministe r of England. I saw the last of human mould, that shall crestion’s death behold, 
ae ’ What should induce this lady, living in the full As Adam saw her prime, 
TRISH LANGUAGE. 








| _ Bins 2 } - The snn’s eye bad a sickly glare, the earth with age was war 
iblaze of English fashion, to turn her back for ever on} The ows. of nations » A around that lonely p the ws 
An Irishman w ho had just landed, said the first bit | Some bad expired im fight—the brauds still rusied in theirs bony hands ; 


the tomb of her illustrious parent, and all the splen-| 
of meat he ever ate inthis country, “ was aroasted po 


dours of the crowded metropolis, her friends and con- || Earth's cities had 
tatoe —boiled yesterday. And if you don’t believe! nexjons 
] 


me, Pecan show it to you, for I have it in my pocket! 
1} 


Tn plague and famine some! 

no sound nor tread, and ships were drifting with the dead 
: . To shores where all was dumb! 

to renounce the religion of her ancestors, tig amaned 


and bee » the el = ; ; " ! Vet prophet-like, that lome one stood, with dauntless words and high, 
and become the chiet-of aw andering horde ol Arabs, That shook the sere leayes from the wood as if a storm pass’d by, 


/ amongst whom she lives at the prese 9 Th. { Saying we are twins io death proud sun, thy tace ts cold, thy race is run, 
SR nt a j\@ 5 at th present day? What! "Tis Merey Bias thee go. 
|| secret impelling motive could have accomplished in || For thow ten thousand thousand years hast seen the tide of human tears 


, That shal! no longer flow. 
a female mind, such a wondertul revolution? Alli f 


” 
How. 


ENGLISH LANGUAG! 
’ ~_— » Coline.|| ' : 
['wo foreigners walking up and down a Coffee-|! What though beneath thee, man put forth his pomp, his pride, his skill ; 


Room, one proposed to the other to show the colMpa- ade llers who have been admitted to an interview |) And arts that made fire, flood, and earth, the vassals of tis will; 


|| Yet mourn I not thy parted sway, thou dim discrowned king of day: 
ny that they were not totally ignorant of the English || ith this lady, describe her as h ippy and contented, | For all those trophied arts 
, . ; i without the slightest yuY ’ tur .\| And triumphs that beneath thee sprang, beal’d not a passion nor a pang 
language. The latter agrecing, addressed his com , ne ig thought or wish to return to her P Emuird oo bees I pang 
lative land, 
' 
| 


panlouw in a loud tone of voice, and quired, it it Go, let oblivion’s curtain fall upon the stage of men, 


Or withthy rising beams recall life's tragedy again. 


3 5 Its piteous pageants bring not back, nor waken flesh upon the rack 
The latter turned to the com- |) * ™crocosm, a little world by itself; and, in truth, “| of = anew to writhe ; 


. i Moore me ie ; : Stretch’d in disease’s shapes abhorr’d, or mown in battle by the swe rd, 
pany, and said, “he asked vat, and I told him yes.” |, itis. "There is no wonder in physical nature, no pro- Like grass beneath the scythe. 
| digy in creation, so astonishing. Could our intellects, 


p’ T -| i ’ 4 , ny « 7 ; . ° 
sain to-morrow 2” The other very appropriately re- lhe mind of man has been ealled by some writer, 
? - ' 
plied, “ves it vas.” 





Ev'n Lam weary in yon skies to watch thy fading fire; 


UFRSTION AND ANSWER, our reasoning faculties, be embodie ot: _ || Fest of all sumless agonies, behold me not expire. 
« . > ’ mbodie d into some tang) |) My lips that speak thy dirge of death. their rounded gasp and gurgling breath, 
A peculiarity generally attributed to the yankees, is ble, or visible shape, and preserved in a museum, our |) To see thou shalt not boast. 


The eclipse of Nature spreads my pall—the majesty of darkness shall 
' > “ 
that of answering a question, by asking another—and , fiend Peale might shut up his cabinet, splendid and | rt niin 





Receive my parting ghost! 
numerous anecdotes are related to prove that it ex- j ba cant entas it ts, and seek some other employment, This spirit shall return to Him that gave its heavenly spark ; 

7 | : i Vet think not, suo, it shall be dim when thou thyself are dark! 
clusively belongs to them. But whoevey has travel- i} a No! it shall live again and shine in bliss uaknown to beams of thine, 
led south, must have noticed that it is quite as com- TRANQUILLITY IN DEATH, By bin recall’d to breath, 


; Who captive led captivity, who robb'd af ae e of victory— 
When Addison perceived that he was given over | Aad took the sting from death ! 


mon among our southern brethern—whom, by the}, 
. ; , _ : \| : 
way, Europeans call yankees—as it is at home inj by bis physicians, and felt his end approaching, he 


Gio, sun, while mercy holds me up on nature’s awful waste, 
; . , , To drink this last and bitter cup of evief that may shall taste— 
New England. That this pec uliarity is there indeed sent for Lord Warwi k,a young man of very irregular Go, tell the night that hides thy face, thou sawest the last of Adam's race 





_ . . On earth's sepulchral clod, 

happily blended with some others, the following anec-|{ life and loose opinions, whom he had diligently,, but || The dark’ning universe defy to quench his immortality, 

dote will illustrate . | vainly yy ndeavoured to reclaim, but who by no means Or shake his trust in God‘ Cc. 
A gentleinan passing through one of the southern!! peas 


wanted respect for the person of his preceptor, and 
states, and wishing to know the distance to a neigh-| was sensible of the loss he was about to sustain 
bouring house, inquired of a planter, who was leisure-} When lie entered the chamber of his dying friend, 


, ~d at work t . ide 7 ee ee . a 
ly eonpraye dat $ tk by the road side, how far it was! Addison, who was extremely feeble, and whose life 
to Pierce's. ©“ From up country, TL reckon?” Yes,” 

. ¢ ’ 


Simplicity never appears more lovely than when it 
sheds its soft lustre on the female sex. She will pro- 
bably make you most happy, who, reared in seclusion, 


, is the genuine child of simplicity, and whose spotless 
at that moment hung quivering on his lips, he observed | mind has never 

. . em ww, : ‘ { ‘ 
said the gentleman. “Well, how goes cotton?”|ja profound silence. 








received an unfavourable impression 
The youth, after a long and}! from the follies of a fashionable word 
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NEW-YORK MIRROR, There ave eight t ved cawan tandved and ciney-lenntincetal colours. at the bend of sev beloved. cal 
. . . nine children educated atthe tree schools, supported |lant affects lute, | Hit-inlantry t the success 
ie os eae ae ‘ , ower i> ’ » a i 
) P s RY i \Zkb'I rk. : 
AND LAL Ik LIPERA ae | i ‘ evolence, in the city of New York. close of tl \ ina campaign I cannot pr i 
you my a tial features would do mtiice to y 
SATURDAY, MARCHE 6, 1824. An Amencan gentleman, whe bad prolonged his } * | 
, trait ot that tine but the heart is the sate 
stay at one ot the fashionable routes in London to a 1 . 
, : . ‘ ; * Tine count vou ei tthe vreat water comn 
. sercwe the ‘ late hour, took his leave with the intention of depart gp : I ihe 
! wing hicat », Ole 1 tihepse ntries wh i saW lor thy 
i ’ +" : 1 When he had reached the entry-way, in which 
lw r Yue es } . } ‘ aly 
! mine ‘ ; ? rm 7 he had, with others, heposite { his hat, he looked for it great part a w rness, While LT acted as commande; 
ide — ae > nort » department, is tral chanting 
Be ' av ' M ' . » for i long time, but in vain He then inquired of one of in the norther epartinent, is traly enchanting ti 
a0 Vale.— Not to exceed two pages of (his work : jthose wonders of virtuous treedom, national sense 
' Vi ; eM: wad wo Gres { wou for three, Che servants in waiting, if he had seen any hat which} —_ ; wae *, 
‘ . ’ . ai 8 —* . . 
‘ un eran chasacte Tr) ' rsh i industry, tv m % SCOCKS | ‘tuge 
a ete yas thar Ae ro » ame would seem to have strayed from its place The ser- ||" shackled in —e ks a refug 
i Not to exceed (wo pages of Ue Wore. ; : from too many disquiets and disappo nts o : 
fan the fret volume of the Mirror, and a free subs iption for tw vant, in reply, reque sted to know what ku Jof hat he! rom many li 7 ana di | } intments on thi 
y he t wreten | astoral (de or Song.— Nott exceed saxty lines one ' side of the Atlantic. 
1 ert of the preces to be decaied by the followimg literary gentlemen) referre dl to. The gentleman answered. * Q ite anew | 
of! ay Rev. Dr. ile sper ¢ ummiug, | hnstone Verplaock ! soph DL. bay! 
Ww Sampson, a 1 William tl Maxwell, bsqui es 
fo be addresed | post paul) to the publisher of the * New-York Mirror,’ 
Ro. 25 Liberty-street. hefore the first day of May next, accompanied by the 
writer's name, which will pot he opened, unless he proves to be the successful 
Camlutate i] 


Editors throughout the United States, friendly to the premeotion of Amer 
can Literature will please to give the above one or more mmcriions. 


? 
one, 


ull the new hats have been gone a full hour.” 


There is now to be seen, in Broadway, near Pearl 


It 1s, 


* Ah,” says the servant, * Lam sorry, sir, but) 


Leisure is the noblest wealth: and the habit of em 


|) ploying it well, as the best preparation for a happy 


and cigmified old age. But he who exclusively ap- 


street, a non-descript amphibious animal, which the iphes hunself to the acquisition of money, shall waste 
" 
| proprietors have denominated a Sea Elephant. 


his lite under the pressure, and amid the vacuity ot 


' P 10.60 ‘eo all 
THe stanzas, by Junta, in our last page, evince a) without exception, the most extraordinary creatnre | mental poverty, and shall close his career by an old 
heart of amiable sensibility and a highly cultuvated | that has ever fallen under our investigation, and must jjage of restless imbecility, or of painful insignificance 


Maid 
The idea that in each star which “ gems the heavenly 
canopy” there may move “arace of breathing ones, |! 
Bike herself,” is a felicitous specimen of the “ simply 
sublime.” The picture of a fond mother smoothing * 
the pillow of disease, and treading lightly for fear of | 
disturbing her suffering child, is exquisitely fine, na- 
tural, and affecting. We hope to hear again from 
one who can touch the lyre with so much taste and | 
sweetness ; and we cannot dismiss the present oppor- |! 
tunity, without expressing our regret that a minstrel, 


possessed of such boundless resources of her own | 
Should have (inadvertently, we know,) laid herself un-|| 


der an obligation to the muse of another. 
| 


however, compels us to show Julia the striking simi-|! 


Justice,!! one who lias seen it. 


The seventh and ninth, are peculiarly happy.! have been a solitary stranger on our coast, perhaps) 


jon a tour of discovery, when it was tnhospitably put 


to death by a native sportsman. 
On its head, is a hollow crest, probably designed as 
a reservoir of air, for the animal's us 


when at th 


bottom of the ocean. The mouth bears a remote re 


semblance to that of a tiger; the nostriis, resembling 
those of a large OX, Live al, trot a front view, avery 
formidable appearance, ‘The body is marked with w- 
regular dark brown spots, and the fios are armed with 
talons like the feet of 


atiger. The beauty of its ap 


pearance, from a rear view, and the singularity of its 
construction, fave excited the admiration of every 
Naturalists suppose it be a na- 


tive of the coast of Greenland, from which place it 


, rea! 
lurity between her second stanza, and the following | fas probably been carried away by floating ice 


verse of a native song, each stanza of which, like her | 


Own, commences with the words “ IT love :”’ 


I love to hear, when mid-day heat, 
With hitless langour fills the brain ; 
In some de « p shady ‘ ool retreat, 
The distant water-tall complain. 
The place which gives the name to the novelof Sr. | 


Row ts’s Wett, by Scott, is supposed to be situated | 


Every body recollects Trumbull’s elegant painting 
of the Declaration of Independence, which was exhi- 


4 
| bited to admiring thousands im this city, before it was | 


sent to the capitolin Washington. The engraving, by 
Durand, will rank among the finest specimens of that 
delectable art, and is at Once an honour to the artist, 


» . > . | . 
in one of the islands of the Hebrides. Tn the island of | and the country which claims bim as her son. 


Ronangsituate about twenty leagues distant from the. 
north-edst point of Ness, in Lewis, there is a chapel 
dedicated to St. Ronan, It contains an altar, on which 
there lies a large plank of wood about ten feet long. 
Every foot has a hole in it, and in every hole there is 
@ stone, to which the inhabitants ascribe several vir-| 
tues, Near this church, it is imagined, is situated St. 
Ronan’s Well. It may, therefore, be presumed, that 
the story of the novel is connected with the supersti- 
tion of the Western Isles. 





A native of Kennebunk, Maine, who had been for 


A copy of this print was sentto France, by Colo- 
nel Trumbull, as a present to his old friend Fayette, 
from whom the following interesting letter was re- 
ceived a few weeks ago, 

“Paris, Jan. 4, 1824. 

“My pear sin.—Words cannot sufficiently ex- 
press how happy you have made me by your most va- 
luable, and no less welcome present. I received it in 
my usual family retirement at La Grange, and was 
delighted with many happy recollections it did pro- 
duce ; among which the pleasure of my friendly ac- 








Many years more devoted to Bacchus than to the god- 
dess of Love, and who in his drunken fits used fre- 


ay to maltreat his spouse, was lately visited by se- 


ral indignant Amazons, who had determined, in 
2 way, to punish him for his neglect of their sex. 

ey went to his house one evening in the beginning 
of last month ; one knocked at the door, and when 
our gentleman came with a light and opened it, an- 
other slipped in, extinguished the light, seized him by 
the ears, and pushed him out of the door ; and by the! 
help of the other, they laid him face downward in the. 
snow, one sitting on his head, and the other on his feet 
while the third paid him back with interest the full 


amount of flagelations which he had bestowed on his 
wife. 


It is announced that Henry Wheaton, Esquire, an 
eminent practitioner of law in the Su 


Count of the life, writings 
liam Pinkney.” It will be a very valuable work, 





quaintance with the painter had a very great share. 
“Tatonce recognized all the portraits, and think 
you have been remarkably fortunate in hitting not 


the principal characters. — Itis so much the case, that 
my children, who, George excepted, were very young, 
when they had a peep at John Adams, pointed out the 
father from their later acquaintance with the son, 

“ Hancock, Charles Thompson, Franklin, Roge 
Sberman, &c. &c. suddenly appeared to me in that 
grand act which has begun the era of rational freedom 
and self-government. I hailed the banner under which 


obliged for so many lively, affectionate, and patriotic 
sensations. 








only the features, but the manners and deportinent of 


“It isto me, also, an inexpressible gratification, to|| 
; preme Court of) think your admirable pencil has fixed ine on the} 
the United States, has proposed to publish “ An ac-|| grand central rotunda of the capitol of the United! age. 


» and speeches of the late Wil- | States, in the situation where I like myself seen, viz. 


| A late London critic begins his review of Sir Wal 
iter Scott's last novel, in the following singular man 
iner:—** Peverill of the Peak,* thrice to thine’— Quen 
tin Durward, * thrice to thine’—and St. Rooan’s Well, 
j'tiiiee agam to make up nine’—volumes, from thy 
psame hand, which we have had to notice within the 
year.” 
Les a more prolific bran than any ot his contemporas 
| If Sit Walter bolts wn Any 
rica, he runs his course wellin England ; and we thi 
jit will puzzte the 
| have hin eclty sed. © Llonour to whom hor 


The writer of these novels certainly posse 
| ries Of the present chav. 


world, for many years to come, 
yours cue 
jis our motto; and though we duly appreciate the wr 
, tines of our own countrymen, yet we cannot agres 


with one of our Southern editors, that Mr. Cooper 
Pilot ts equalto any of Mr. Scott's novels, 





i| : —__— 
| 


ALTAR OF HYMEN. 


—— 





j _™ _— 

Ty ue 1 . lee the pure « vert wing fountam of a perenmal spring, a's 
i} out its clear and tetas streauis, ! ‘ shy wal emake ghack ots (venus ste 
' 
ithe strate ond tm the sunshine, i the tempest and the cala, while the source 
! jlsell, & ull full, stall cated hing 


| On the Ist instant, by the Rev, Mr. Chase, Mr. War 
tiAM Oakty, to Miss Many Ann Banta, both ot 
this city. 

On the Ist instant, by the Rev. Mr. Brientnall, Mr 
‘Josern Avyeare, to Miss Hannan Raymonp, both 
of this eity, 

On the 2d instant, by the Rev. Mr. Cox, Mr. Jan 
ivis W.Gornan,to Miss Jane Newson, both of thus 
ely. 

On the 3d instant, by the Rev. Dr. Wainwright, 
ALEXANDER Bucuanan, Esquire, to Miss Many 
Ann Bucuanan, both of this city. 
| On the 22d ultimo, by the Rev. Mr. Somers, Mr 
Epw and Saecmenvine, to Miss Maatua M. Ro 
‘pens, both of this city, 


| 








COURT OF DEATH, 





W batever farce the boastful hero plays, 
Virtue alone has majesty in death. 


On the Sd instant, Rien#anp FuRMAN, in the sixty 
iseventh year of his age. 
On the 29th ultimo, at Philadelphia, Mrs. Mar 











' 
| 


PF } a Be! . 2an _ p 
I enlisted in my youth, and ft thanked the great artist, | @ aneT Gamer, in the twenty-second year of hex 
1 fellow-citizen and soldier, to whom I was! age- 


| On the 22d ultimo, at Washington, Hon. WittiaMm 
L. Baus, in the forty-fifth year of his age. 

On the 2st ultimo, at Washington, Colonel Con 
sTANT Freeman, in the sixty-seventh year of his 


On the 16th ultimo, at Charleston, Gronce Fuace 


in my American regimentals, under our republican!) Esquire, in the erghty-third year of his age 
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Tice Grave 


liove to mu when a ¢ are uy 


Where yew tree branches wave 


\od ew ne Wiha wii ie 


ew tiaurntiul muon tats 


lian that trom Pleasure s bow 


fhuow wot why u should be sad 


Or seem @ mouratul tone, 


ul by man the spot be ela { 


With terrors mot its own 


fo Nature it seems just as dew 
As carth’s most cheertul site; 


Lhe dew-drop litter there as clear, 


fhe sun-beams shine as bright 


lhe showers descend as oftly there, 
As on the loveliest flowers, 


Nor does the moou-light seem more lau 


On eauly s sweete t bowers 


Ay, but within—within there siee; 
One, o'er whose moulderimng clay 
Lhe loathsome earth-wort winds and cree) 


And wastes that form away 


And what of that’ the trame that feeds 
bhi cptate tribe below, 


hittle of Glew banquet heed 


, 


As of the winds that blow BATON 


SBtawsas. 


J love the early morning's dawn, 
That, brightly blushing into day 
Ditfuses light, and joy, and health 
And loves o er heath and hill to stray ; 
And then to pritos the cottier s dout 
Where love and mnuocence reside, 
Wid gaze upon each rosy smile, 
Jou olf to wealth and case denied 


}love to seek the thick copse’ side 
When noon tide rays oppress the trame, 
Aud there, at listles length, to rest 
Beside some soltly murmuring stream ; 
Yo sce the beauteous flowers ol spring 
Phat intercept its winding course 
tort rudely trom their native soil, 
And hurried onward by its lorce 


i love to gaze upon the sky, 

When murky clouds are gath ring there 
fo hear the distant, echoing peal 

And mark the lightning’s lucid glare 
fo feel ny unproiceted bead 

Bedew d with heaven's purest tears, 
And know that Hr who rules the storm 


Preserves my lile—dispels my fear 


L love the hour so mildly bright, 

When sinks the Daiming orb of day . 
And carrolling their vesper hyinns 

Phe teather’d choirs their homage pay ; 
When speeds the tired wood:man’s feet 

To where his hopes and wishes tend, 
Assur d his smiling ones to meet, 


And soon, with theirs, his smiles to blend 


A love in midnight’s shadowy hour, 
When Luna moves resplendeutly, 
bo lean on some majestic oak 


W here shrieks the owl discordantly ; 
Where darkly flits t 


PAavells WiDE, 
And nought is see: 


il distance. save 
Lhe radiance of the t 


ruc rT " 
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As mellow'd ig the deep blu 
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Aun Orse trom chine ruised 
so Vast » beautitu i 
love the hase Colo vuoice 
Of bkriend hip, flowin to the heart 
bhere heal ey ry ruukling Ww“ und 
heauvenom d by distorlune »s dart, 
} trust iht ny Wealaor WY, 


bo some dear sympathizing brea 


And sweetly interchange our oul 


] 
In confident Communion biest. 


I love, when on the bed of pully 


And every energy ts weak, 


lo teel the solt maternal ki 


limpress d uy on my buraing ‘ hie ‘ k 


To see her fingers gently smooth 


Phe pillow, tor my ecling bead, 


And when my languid eye-hids close, 


lo hear her hight and fteartul trea j 


Phen, as from teverish dreams I wake 


Her sacred tori first ghdes tn sight, 


Ob! then to gaze upon that lace 


With childish fondness, and delught; 


Bul who can speak a mother's love 


Who find the language to express 


The gratetal feelings of a heart 


Phat proves a mother’s tendernes 


} love the glance of beauty’s eye, 


When tenderly it rests on me, 


To cate the lov'd expression there, 


Phat thrills the soul with ecstacy ; 


To teel the bosom throbbing ugh, 


} 


Pumultuous, wild with thoughts ol love 
A bliss, the fluttering captive there, 
Would yield all other joys to prove, 


But more I love, and cherish more 
Ihe hope that points a world to come, 
When tomortality untolds 
Ihe richness of perennial bloom; 
There brighter scenes shall win my gaze; 
There allis joy an’ harmony ; 
Phere the treed spirit shall exult 
In love s untold sublimity. Jctis BERKLEY 


The Retort 
Pwo neighbouring lawyers. clever fellows, 
One lack da book, and one a bellows 
Their names, perhaps, you d like to know: 
Ilias one —the other Joe 
Joe sent a message to Elias, 
For Espannases s Nisi Prius: 
Phis answer back Elias sent 
* His office-books he never lent, 
* But Joe might call, if that would do, 
** Aud in bis oflice read .hem through. 
It chane d, Elias on the morrow , 
bo Joe, his bellows sent to borrow; 
* My bellows, tell my worthy friend,” 
Says Joe, “is what I never leud, 
* But he m iy call, ut hes inciined to, 
* And prow all day, if hes a mind to.” 


Che Dispute. 
You are a scoundrel.” Edward said; 
** Are youin earnest?” answered Dan 
** Yes, sir.’ retorted angry Ned. 


“TL never sokeE with any man 
‘Im glad of it,” pale Daniel spoke, 
“ | take from you, sir, ne such joke. (y 


Anger. 
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( ould meet thee, t riess. in the ranks of War, 
And vive thee frown tor trown But when I view 
fliy turm terrific, on that lovely tace, 
! My chilld beart sinks—-the springs of lite are broke 
| a= 
! Sang o’ tre Peart. 
i Wian last we met wi’ fond delight, 

*P was simmer-tine in grove an glen 
i We saw the tuture, aye as bright 
\ As skies that glow'd aboow us then 
1} Thy gowden locks were floatin’ tree, 

\ Phy e’en were wat wi draps 07 Joy 

Phy vose-lips murmur'd witehingly, 

| dearly love my highland boy 

| Young Innvucence bent o er thee blesi, 
t bo tau thee wi’ her spotless wing ; 
l Wiile oo my heart thy head did rest, 
i] It gurgled like some bidden spring 
| How pure the stream warm gushing there 
1) A’ brighten d by the smiles of joy! 

While breath'd thy sang. like sighin air, 


| **} dearly lo’e my highland boy. 

Oh! then we talk’d 0’ days to come, 

O' happy days an’ fortunes hind, 

} Phe Ingles bleeze—the peaceful home, 
The luve that toils life's ills to bind. 

Then bliss was in thy maiden heart, 


¥ 
4 


Chen hope dane d roun’ wi’ mirth an’ joy 


| While aye thy thrill’ voice wad start, 
| ** | dearly lo’e my highland boy 
| But now the cauld earth hides thy torm, 
Phy sparklin e’en. thy » insowe truth, 
Thy heart sae guileless. fond, an’ warm, 
Thy visions o undoubtin youth ! 

i An’ I aim leit. too early lett 

: 


To mourn the blighted buds o° joy ; 
To roam mid scenes o’ thee bere!t — 


Ah, lovely child, the sight of thee 


Still Gils my heart with thoughts of gladuess 
Whene'er thy cherub face | see, 


lis smiles dispel the gloom of sadness 


——— 


Thy infant glee—thy balmy kiss— 
Thy ruddy cheek. where health is glowing, 
Can tor a moment fill with bliss 


The heart whence sorrow’s tears are flowing 
Thy bounding step, thy glistening eyes, 
Thy littie arms around me wreathing ; 
Thy simple questions, and replies— 
Thy serapb voice, with music breathing— 
Must still be weleome to this heart, 
And to these arms that fondly press thee— 
Untouch'd by grief. unstained by art, 


, 
WWiite Piver. 
Observe the maiden, innoc: nily sweet, 
She's tair white paper—an unsullied sheet 
On which the happy man, whom fate ordains, 
May write his name, and take her for his pains. 


A lonely, wretched, highland boy. §. of N. Jerez 





May heaven, sweet babe. for ever bless thee. Isrpor 
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